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absent, there were only eight to be disposed of; and of these
only three wanted to go to Mecca via Riyadh, while the
rest had no desire but to get back as soon as possible to their
families. At that we left things for the time being, and I was
all too pleased to see practically complete harmony re-
established among us. The previous evening in a dream I
had seen the great King at my side, distressed at my de-
spondency. What ails you, he had asked, that you are so
downcast ? Think no more of your trouble for I will put it
right. The new harmony among us, coupled with a definite
decision in favour of an attempt on the waterless desert,
seemed to arise directly from the vision.
The changed weather conditions, the rain and squally
winds, had had a remarkable effect on the ' Singing Sands' of
Naifa, which remained mute during our present sojourn,
except for a fleeting moment at 4 p.m. on March 3rd, when
I heard the familiar booming. So far as I could ascertain the
inception of the concert had been entirely due to natural
causes, for none of our people had been on or near the slope ;
but the music lasted barely five seconds, and the despatch of
Sa'dan up to the ridge to see what he could do brought no
result. The conditions were doubtless unsuitable and, hot
as it was at that hour, it would seem to me that the amount
of moisture absorbed by the sands during the recent showers
might have been a sufficient cause of their silence. Abu
Ja'sha was howevey of opinion, quite seriously, that the
genii loci were sulking on account of our indecorous hilarity
during their musical demonstrations in honour of our first
visit to their abode. They were thus lashing us with violent
squalls instead of charming us with sweet music.
That night the storm continued with frequent lightning
among the clouds to north and north-west, but there was no
rain on us and the morning dawned fine enough irith very
light clouds high up and slowly moving northwards. Later
on the north wind came down upon us in violent guste,
sweeping the hollow with sheets of flying sand, which
threatened the stability of the tents and almost buried the
great store of meat stacked by the kitchen. It was horribly
uncomfortable in camp under the lash of the whirlwind, but

